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~-CORIGINAL— 


Derracrion From Lirrraxy Meait. 


‘('O acquire an honorable tame is extremely 
difficult ; and to keep this fame untullied when 
acquired, is almoft impoffible in the prefent 
ftate of fociety. The difficulties, which litera- 
ry characters have to encounter in the acquili- 
tion of knowledge, are numerous ; but they 
bear no proportion to thofe, which arife from 
the envy, the malice, and the detraction of 
their contemporaries, who are profeffedly pur- 
fuing the fame road to the temple of immor- 
tality. 

We mi¢ht naturally fuppofe that thofe, b»- 
fied in the fame employments, would feek 
fame by the fame honorable means. But there 
is a fet ot beings, who, perceiving themielves 
without tatte, without application, without 
reiolution, and without energy, tufhcient for 
the performance of any work of amenity, or 
folid merit, endeavour, by all the means which 
dvhonor and malignity employ ; to cloije the 
gates and obitruct the avenues to fame’s fau 
refidence. 

There daftardly detraQors from merit, may, 
with propriety, be di _into two clatles ; 
the garruious, and thé ly candid, of 
which the latter ts juftly ered the more 
cangcicus and delliudtive to rifing genius. 


‘ 


he loquacious clafs, too fuperticial to ufe 


as 


art, and too bold to jear refittance, make direét 






and reiterated attacks, with little regard to 
time or company. They have barely fenfe 
enougiy to dilcover, that contident aifertion: 
have often more miijucnge with moilinen than 
keen {ative or rational crittciim.... Making, 


herefore, immoderate ule of thefe, and being, 
cealionally, liberal of their cant, they, draw 
after them a multitude of the vulgar and un- 
tuinking, who approve as they approve, and 
applaud as they applaud, who ¢eeniure as they 
ceniure, aud condemn as they condenm. 

One of chef pratiling tellows, haying grown 
notorious, diring, and fuccefsful, often par. 
alyzes the efforts of batfhiul merit ; and thus 
averts-from us the light of a Rar, which would 
othierwiie have begn fplendid in the conttella- 
tion of literary ereaineis. 

‘he other clafs, on account of their mafked 
behaviour and fly, fecret infinnations, are lefs 
eafy to be detersbed. Not benig continnally 
Uaided, they fometunes are caught by the eye 

the obierving, and meet with that fevere 
conture, which caufes them either to leave 
them difgraceful praétices, or renders them 
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both more careful and more pernicious m 


fiture. Under the gue of modeity and re- 
gard to reputation, they, by their fecret whii- 


pers, Whole inflience it is impoflible to counter. 
( {i} ike wil ‘ i 
) 


and honor. ‘The edife, with which they propa- 


24te opmions and gain wotice, encourages them 
t nea “349 63 y +} a1 a pao « a 
(9 perievere, antil tacir defigns are executed, 


@ toheinteives celoiled, 


the foundation of refpectability | 
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If a young writer’s name be mentioned, with 
applaule, in their prefence, they, feeling them- 
{elves wounded, and perceiving a happy chance 
to commence an attack, begin by obferving, 
that, though many of the young gentleman’s 
periods were decent and fomewhat pleafing, 
yet they wanted harmany, fpirit, ftrength, or a 
more copious roundnefs. If, when thefe ftric- 
tures are made, they have not ravifhed the at- 
tention of the audience, nor brought them into 
their intereft, they proceed to ftate that, though 
they wifh not to criticife, with feverity, the writ- 
ings of any author, and much lefs of a man, 
who has juft commenced his career, yet, in 
juftice to themifelves and the public, they mutt 
aflert that the young man has committed pla- 
giarifm in almoft innumerable inftances. 

‘l'o fubttantiate this charge, though equally 
fulfe and ridiculous, they are fure to quote 
trom fome writer, probably from Homer, 
Sophocles, or Lycophron, with whofe works 
the reft of the company, and perhaps them- 
elves, are totally unacquainted. 

In this manner, they excite an opinion of 
their own greatnefs, and deitroy the well 
earned reputation of others. Vor the vileft 
hypocrify, wearing the garb of modefty and 
candor, is certain of attaching to iitelf friends 
and fupporters ; for where peopie cannot re- 
fute, they darenot refitt. Ignorance, in this 


way, arrogating to itfelf fuperior intelligence, 


makes more proielytes and has more admirers, 
than either flathing wit or great under{tanding. 

We have, in this eflay, only deteribed the 
ediens of detra&ca's from literary merit, and 
have entirely omitted their motives ; which, to 
clearly portray, though it mieht, at firtt, feem 
eafy, would, nevertheiets, be found a perplex- 
ing taik. It we fuppoied them actuated by 
felfifhnets, which too generally imHuences the 
conduct of men, and endeavoring to appropri- 
ate that praife to themfelves, which was jultly 
due to another, we thould at once difcover 
their glaring folly, and reafonably conclude 
that the! Jaurel, which was torn by violeice 
from its native foil, could laitingly and viger- 
ouly flourifh in no other. 

Cc. W. 
Ly KP) SO> 
How cmpty learning and how wainis art, 
But as tt mends the life and guides the heart. 
; rounc. 
DEATH—AN INSTRUCTOR. 
[ Concluded fram page 6.) 

TO learn the value of time, contfider how it 
is viewed by thofe on the verge of the eternal 
world, whofe lives have been a perpetual round 


of thoughtlefs gaicty and fenfval gratifi- 


cation! Surprifed: by the unexpected meffen- | 


ger, with fearce a moment’s warning, multi- 
tudes of youth are hurried to the grave. In 
all the agenies of death, hear them.Jament and 
bewail their idlenefs and diffipation. How 
many hours and days, ifnot weeks and months, 





~ 


have pafled, of which they can give, but a for- 
rowful account. Trivial concerns and vain 
amufements have almoit wholly engroffed their 
minds, while they ought to have been employ- 
ed in attending to objects, which moft nearly 
concern their prefent and future happinefs. 
Time, of which alone, it is a virtue io Le cov- 
etous, has either hung heavily upon them, or 
been fpent with exceflive prodigality. A's 
theugh it would never be gone, they have ex- 
erted all the powers of genius to haften its 
tardy fteps. 
In full profpe& of the folemn and awful 
fcenes of eternity, they feel unprepared to die. 
That great end of their exiftence, has fhared a 
very {mall and unequal proportion of their at- 
tention. It does not now appear like she work 
of a day, or an hour, but that it ought to have 
been the bufinefs of their lives. At this im. 
portant juncture, no one ever found himfelt in 
teo much readinefs, or that he was too folicis 
ous about this intereflmg change. Thou/an<; 
have had refle&tions, fimilar to thefe, which 
have been fuggelted. Have we not heard 
mortals, with their dying breath, bitterly be- 
moan their folly and wickednefs in not making 
a better improvement of their time ? Why 
fhould ewe conduétin fuch a manner, that, 
when we come to take the lait retrofpedl of lite, 
we thall be Hlled with the keenelt remorfe? 
Talents, devoted ta ufelefs, or pernicious 
ends, awaken confcience und harrow up fevere 
compuntction in a dying hour. A vierorous 
bodily conftitution, adapted to fome noble 
part, in the active fcenes of life, but profitut- 
ed to bafe and ignoble purpofes, will be a 
fource of heart-felt grief. A mind, endowed 
with intelletual/@ind adtive powers, enlarged 
by a general knowledge of arts and fCiences, 
capable of having diffuled no fmall degree of 
happinefs amcng mankind, bent cn low pur- 
uits and whelly engaged in trifles, fuch abufe 
of faculties, I fay, will caufe the ¢ Cling of death’ 
to be poignant heyond conception. Unnum- 


bered inftances occur to mind, in which perfons . 


of every rauk, have exerted their utmett abili- 
ties to injure fociety. They ufe the moft in- 
fidious arts to allure and feduce unfulpecting 
youth from the paths of virtue. Too. often 
they fucceed aud bind them jalt in favilh 
chains, ere the unwary prifoners think of dan. 
ger. Alas! how fatal has the experience of 
many proved, that ‘ one finner dellroys much 
good.’ ‘To have been ingeniouily wicked, will 
afford no coniolation, when fummoned by the 
* King of Terrors’ to the world of f{pirits. 

In youth we promife ourfelves many years 
of uninterrupted proiperity and happinefs. 
We fondly fancy, that * tomorrow will be us 
this day and much more abundant.’ But how 
often untimely death blatis our brightetl hopes, 
by fhatching fome darling objec trem cur 
warmeft affections. Soon fome fell difeafe 
may faften on our vitals, undermine the {prings 
of life,and tberate the foul from its tenement 
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of clay ; while death leaves this initructive 
lefon to furvivors, that, whatever wealth, ef- 
teem, time and abilities, they may poffefs, un- 
leis they devote them to valuable purpofes, 
confcience will condema and terrify them, and 
the remembrance of abufed mercies will plunge 
thera in the depths ot defpair. 
Yiscos TanTALos. 


ear a | OP NEE! Fes 
BIOGRAPHY. 
Sxercues oF THE tiFE or Lorn Bacon. 


TO contemplate the characters of thofe, 
who have appeared, with diftinguifhed luf- 
tre, onthe flage of life, is an initruétive and 
ufeful employment. They, like a city placed 
ona hill, are expofed to the obfervation of 
mankind, and, by their fituation, ferve well the 
purpofe of beacens to direét the courie of oth- 
When we find great power of intellect, 
afociated with goodnefs of heart, and virtuous 


CTs. 





practice, we elteem and admire; but when to 
eminent mental faculties are united princtples 
and actions, which would difhonor more hum- 
ble abilities, we may be convinced, that the en- 
dowments of mind alone are not {vuflicient to 
entitle man to immortal praile. 

Perhaps no perion, in any age cr nation, has 
appeared, who, with fo jult a claim to applaufe 
and admiration, deferves fo much cenlure, as 
does Sir Francis Bacon. This celebrated man 
was born in the year 1560, during the reign of 
Elizabeth, and, at the early age of fixteen years, 
received the firft honors of ‘T'rinity-College, in 
Cambridge. His devotion to literature was 
ardent, unwearied and fuccefsful. From the 
dawn of exiltence, he had difcovered a mind, 
capacious and independent, and at the period 
of his graduation, although yet tender in years, 
he had penetrated the errors of the Ariltotelian 
philofophy, and had conceived the defign of 
founding a more rational fyftem. He ipent 
the three fucceeding years of his youth in 
France, and before he reached the age of nine- 
teen, gave to the world a f{pecimen of his po- 
litical knowledge in a learned and well digett- 
ed “ View of the general {tate of Europe.” 

Encouraged by the fuccefs of his father at 
the bar, he on his return to England, applied 
himielf to the ftudy of law, with a view to pro- 
motion at court. Here lay the great error of 
Bacon. He was ambitious of preferment, and 
he degraded the dignity of his underftanding by 








thofe contemptible arts of adulation, which pro- 
voked Pope, while acknowledging him the 


«‘ wifeft,” to brand him with the epithet of | 


“the meanef of mankind.” But, notwith- 
ftanding his own exertions, and the folicita- 
tions ot the Earl of Effex in his favor, he re- 
ceived but little encouragement, during the 
reign of Elizabeth. His philofophy gained 
him enemies, which not all his talents could 
overcome. . 
On the acceflion of James, fortune aflumed 
a more flattering countenance. Bacon paffed 
fucceflively through the honorary ‘grades of 
Privy-councillor, Attorney-general, Keeper of 
the Seals, Lord Chancellor, Lord Verulum, 
and finally Vifcount of St. Albans. But how 
tranfient are honors ; how dangerous is eleva- 
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tion! This great perfonage, poffefled of the 
moft exalted abilities, holding the cffice of 
Lord Chancellor of England, and promoted 
to one of the firit titles of nobility, had fearce- 
ly reached the fummit of his wifhes, when he 
was accuied of corruption in his official czpa- 
city by a committee from the Houle of Com- , 
mons, condemned ima fine of £40,000, fen- 
tenced to imprifonment, during the King’s 
pleafure, and banifhed from the verge of the 
court! What an obicuration of dignity ! what 
a debaiement of intellect ! 

Another ftain, which Bacon, during his po- 
litical life, iuffered in his charaéter, was the 
crime of ingratitude towards the Earl of Effex. 
Initigated by the hopes of a fycophantic cour- 
tier, he violated the ties of friendthip in at- 
tempting to preferve from ceniure the conduct | 
of Elizabeth in the execution of this nobleman, |! 
who had been his molt zealous benefactor.— | 
But let us dwell no longer on the dark fide of | 
this great man’s character. In the learned 
world, he was every thing, that man can be. | 
Even during his attendance at court, he never | 
once loft fight of philofophy, devoting every | 
hour of leifure to obfervations upon nature and 
her operations. He was original, penetrating 
and comprehenfive. Others before him had 
arifen to eminence in fome particular fcience, 
but Bacon was an univerial teholar, not limited 
by any other period, than that of creation, nor 
confined by any other bounds, than thofe of , 
the univerfe ! His Civil and moral Eijfays, his 
treatife on the Wifdom of the Ancients, and 
likewife that on the Proficience of divine and 
human learning difplay a knowledge of ethics, 
of politics, of antiquity and of general litera- 
ture, which, at that age of ignorance, no other 
man, perhaps, could have acquired. 

But all thefe learned werks conftitute but 
barely the veitibuie ot that edifice of f{cience, 
whofe body is formed by his lait written, but 
firtt defigned production, the Novum Organum. 
The philofophy of Ariflotle, which, for demon- 
tration, depended wholly on logical principles, 
and entangled nature in innumerable perpilexi- 
ties, had, notwithRanding its abfurdities, ob- 
tained almoft the credit of infallibility dur- 
ing the Gothic ages, and yet held dominion 
over the minds of many. Arage for hypothe- | 
fis had, likewile, begun to extend itfelf in Eu- | 
rope, and threatened to reduce all feience to a | 

‘ 





mere mafs of iuppofitions. 

This was the {tate of philofophy and litera. | 
ture, when Francis Bacon made his appear- | 
ance, equally an enemy to the unmeaning ub- 
furdities of the Grecian philofopher, and the | 
hypothetical jargon of other pretenders. He 
laid down new rules for demonitration, eflab- 
lifhed the doctrine of experimental philofophy, 
and threw fuch light on. the avenues to truth, 
that even the recefles of nature have been un- 
folded by his followers. He has been called 
the prophet of difcoveries, which Newton re- 
vealed. 

He died in 1626, fubmitting his character to 
the decifion of pofterity. 
ready made the decifion—they lament in him 
the vices of the courtier ; they admire the 





greatnefs of the man ; and they venerate the 


wifdom of the philofopher. X. 


Pofterity have .al- | 
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HERCULANEUM MANUSCRIPTS. 
GREAT progrefs has been made, under 


the aufpices of the Prince of Wales, in the un- 


rolling and recovery of the Papiri found in the 
ruins of Herculaneum. The Rev. Mr. Heyree 


has been at Naples for a confiderable time en- 
gaged, with a number of 


afiiftants, in thts im- 
portant work ; and {cholars of every country 
will be delighted to hear that he has made rap. 
id progrefs in the tafk. Previoutly to the in- 


terference of the Prince of Wales, eighteen man- 


544s 


ufcripts had been opened in the courfe of forty- 
fix years; but under his aufpices nearly ninety 


have been opened in a little more than twa 


years.——-This is a patronage worthy of the 
Princes Mr. Hevrer writes from Porsici, in 
t, “ that though the difficulties in trav. 


May lait, 


elling the almoft extinguifhing Papiri are in- 


credible, and the operation cf courfe mutt be 
dilatory, as the perions employed may even 
yet be coniidered as learners, yet every day 
new lights are epening to them.” About 
four-feore manuleripts have been unrolled un 
He has 
difcovered at the end of one manutcript the 
name of Demetrins Phalereus. Fragments of 
tour of Lpicurus ave ready for publication ; the 
engravings of one book, and fix columus of 
another, are completed. 
another of De Nat 
logical etiay bY 


der his directions, entirely or in part. 


A treatife on Anger, 
Jeorum, as well asa 
us, are alfo ready for 
publication. eatife on Anger is anony- 
mous, ‘lhatof De Natura Deorum appears to 
be by Phebrus, the friend of Cirero. 
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JERIAL BALL. 
THE famous weronaut, Blanchard now at 


/,is now a 
Marfeilles ; where, in a balloon of new compo- 
fition, he has with fuccets, made his fifty-fixth 
afceniion. Citizen Lalande has calculated, that 
if Blanchard had travelled, in one fingle jour- 
ney, the whole {pace he has in all his aicenfions 
run through, he might not only have been abie 
to give us news concerning the inhabitants in 
the moon, but even had it in his power to tra- 
ternize with thofe in the planet Jupiter.— 


| Blanchard’s prefent balloon is of that extent, 


that it can without danver afcend with nine 
perfons, not heavier than bimfelf, which was 
proved on the 6th July, when four young Ia- 
dies and four voung gentlemen afcended with 


| him, and danced a quadrille in the air, 1300 


feet from the earth ; an event which has never 
before taken place. The dance continued for 
a quarter of an hour, when two of the ladies, 
and one of the gentlemen, were taken ill, which 
obliged him to detcend. “They were, howevs 
er, all well enough to appear at the theatre in 


. ae ns itll - 
the evening, where they were received with 


repeated applaufe. It is fiid, thatupw ards of 
fixty candidates have prefented themielves for 
another ball in the air. ( Paris: paper.) 
Ltt 
HYPOCKISY. 
An Exiraa from Zimmerman on National P: ithe. 
ONE of the objets in which felf-conce:t 


'moft prominently appears, is in matters of it- 
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jigion, and the opuion we entertain of our 
oH “tf otal - . q ot J . s 
punctual difcharge of the religious duties mn 
curnbent on us : 
} | 


Meciait 


it is fure in this refpect, to | 
itfelf in an expreflible contempt and | 


nity of thofe who do not make fuch a public | 


Jifplay of their piety as we do. Hardly a day 
paifes without the facrifice of fome innocent 
victim at the altar of the malignant paflions of 
people of this calt, to whom evil fpeaking 1s 
food, cavilling their entertainment, flander 
their delight, falfe afperfion the enlivening fire 
of their difcourfe, and malice the foul of their 
uctions. Such gloomy zealots too often become 
the flaves of every vice, and are by turns, laf- 
civious, gluttonous, quarrelfome, ambitious, 
avaricious, hard-hearted, and crucl ; the tu- 
mutts of their fordid minds, at the lofs of a tri- 
fle, mig 


ht be compared to the uproar of chaos ; | 





and under the cloak of devotion, they fin ae | 


cainit common honeity ; but although none 
ive fo punctual in attending divine fervice, tho’ 
sone make fuch folemn preparations at the ap- 
rouch of every religious feitival, though the 
word Chiifiianity is ever in their mouths, tho’ 
they ave indefatigable in vifiting the infirm and 
Jmivitering a fpiritual confolation to thofe 
hot fituation would rather require the open- 


cd haad of charity, though none pay greater 
‘pect to. their own clergy, though none ex- 
luim (% vehemently againit the growth of in- 
fidelity ; yet the world is not fo effectually de. 


eived by their hypocritical profeffions, as their 
eomfciences are lulled by their own fophittica- 
tions 3 for every honett‘ffm abhors fuch lip- 
fervice, and every wise man finiles at their 
fancifed hy pocrily. 


re Pe 
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Monrary Musrvx. 


THE SCRUPLE, 
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5 through a ftreet the other day, | 


yoy attention was fuddeuly ftruck by a feeble ! 


exciamutton of “ Ged blefs you!” 


hiid taker This 


i 


tite fide of the way: he was thanking a young 
woman for fomething fhe had given him ; his 
eyes were raed to Heaven—lhow I envied the 


I turned | 
suck—it was the voice of an old man, who | 
tation for charity on the oppo- | 


Dleling !—His afpe was venerable, and his 
hoary loeks proclaimed that he had buffeted | 


the {torms ot dreary lite a contiderable time: | 


Numbers 


he had certainly feen better days. 
the thoughueis votaries of Folly pailed by 


: 
4 


QO} 


ed to look thut way gave him a fneer of ineffa- 
ble contempt.” [ fiw he pitied them, and crof- 
ed the road. 

* Pray, my good man, inform me of your 
tory, uit will not be tronblefome ?—it mutt 
needs be a dittrefiing one.’’ 

“ly it will give you any fatisfaction,” replied 
et wil repeat it willingiy.” 


tie thus beyan :—-" My tather was a mer- 


Sant of fome eminence in the city of London ; 
tt an all-timed tpeculation iwept away the 

s of thirty vears induilry : he gathered the 

eck of Lis f{rlune. and retired into the coun- 

th In a few months news arrived that the 
perion ta whote hands he had placed his little 
property had failed, and embarked for a for- 


L 
without tuking any notice ; thofe who happen- | 
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eign country. Scorning to afk affiftance from 
thofe who once knew him, he procured a fub- 
filtence by working as a labourer ; I alfo was 
employed in the fame capacity. Fatigue, and 
the reflection of his former circumftances, foon 
ended his exiltence :—he died of a broken 
heart ! My Eliza foon followed him: a fort- 
night, and the confummation of our nuptials 
were to be realized. Oh! God, what ftores of 
happinefs my fickle imagination had’ treafur- 
ed! Still I was left to fkim the furface of this 
unthinking world : my worn-out frame will 
not now permit me to earn my livelihood in 
any other manner but this wretched one.” 
Nature had made feveral efforts to intrude 
during the recitation of his fimple narrative : 
fhe now fucceeded. My hands were forced 
mechanically to my pockets—I turned them 
out—there was nothing in them but a new 
fhilling—it was the gift of a departed friend :— 
I gave him my word it fhould never quit me— 
it mult be weighed, faid —Juftice lent me the 
fcales—I threw friendihip in one—it was hea- 
vy ;—I dropped duty and compaffion in the 
other—fomething fell with them, which helped 
the preponderance contiderably however, 
there was no occafion for it :—the feale ftruck 
the ground—I threw the fhilling in his hat, 
and took hold ot the hand that was at liberty : 
it was hard, very hard ; yet the piercing glow 
of gratitude had already penetrated—I preifed 
it; his eyes met mine ; our hearts beat in wni- 
fon, and I walked haitily away 
thank me, but his look was 


he did not 
worth fifty thanks. 
r. 

Se Sen tet 

COURT OF KING’s BENCH, June 27. 

Dixon v. Macnamara. 

dssavit.—THIS was an action of alfault. 
The plaintiff is a man of color, and fervant to 
a Mr. Lyncu, a gentleman of fortune and re- 
ipectability at the weft end of the town ; the 
defendant is an officer in the Royal Navy, the 
fame who had the misfortune, fome time fince, 
to kill Col. Montgomery inaduel. Mr. Mac- 
namara was walking thro’ Cavendifh-Squure, 
with his trend Capt. Barry, and having ob. 
ferved an uncommonly jine gird in converfation with 
the plaintiff and another fervant, as they patled 
the girl they made fome remark, which was 
ineered at by the plamtiif. On which the de- 
fendant returned, and, as the plaintiff did not 
make way for him as he pafled, he called him 
a d—~d black negro, collared him, and puthed 
him againft the railing. ‘The Learned Coun. 


_ fel concluded his addrefs by faying, it would 


very much depend upon the verdict of the Ju- 
ry, whether people could in future live with 
{ufety in fociety, and whether they were to be 
protected from perfons of fuch difpofitions. 
The affault was proved, and the Jury gave the 
plaintiff—zol. damages. (Eng. pap. 
ANECDOTE. 

A FASHIONABLE young Countefs afk- 
ing a young nobleman which he thought the 
prettielt flower, rofs or tulips ? He replied, 
with great gallantry, “ Your ladythip’s tqwo- 


, 


lips, betore all the rofes in the world.”’ 





| 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Hiram’s production is under confideration. 

S. F.’s communication is received and will 
be inferted in the next Tablet. 

K’s piece of * profe run mad? is rejected. 
His lines appear to be performing a journey ; 
but with unequal progrefs. Some are jutt 
fetting out, and, like the pilgrim with unboiled 
peafe in his thoes, hobble heavily along ; while 
others, feemingly frightened, have feampered 
on, eight, or ten feet. 

Y.’s remarks merit our gratitude. We hope 
for future favors from the jame fource. 
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BONAPARTE’s CROWN. 


Capt. Swaine, arrived at New-York, from 
Lifbon, informs, that fhortly before he left that 
city, a frigate had failed from that port, for 
France, with a CROWN for Bonaparte, a 
prefent from the Queen of Portugal, which 
was faid to have coft two millions fterling, 
being ornamented with diamonds and precious 
{tones. 
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MARRIED, 

In Philadelphia, Mr. William Moon, to Mifs 
ary Starx j—a wit is of opinion, that “ by 
uniting the Afoon with a Star, fomething like a 
SUN Taight be produced.” 

At Botton, Mr. Thomas W. Storrow, mer. 
chant, to Mifs Sally P. Brown._—At Cheiter, 
N.4. Mr. Toppan Robie, merchant, of Gor- 
ham, Maine, to Miis Lydia Brown, daughter 
of Benjamin Brown, Efq.—At Brattleboroush, 
Ver. Mr. John Noyes, to Mifs Polly Hayes. . 


ous wa 





The meanest COMA, $ 


ye ] 
OF COSMLIESE GOIMe,y 


Ts but an upper chamler to the tomb.’ 





In Germany, Tager 'Talpier, aged 120. He 
had buried ten wives ; his latt the eleventh. 
who is now living, is but 26 years of age; by 
her he had five children, the youngett is five 
months old ; by his other wives he had 31 chil- 
dren, all of whom are now living, murried, 
and have large families, , 

In Savannah, (Georgia) John Wallace, Efq. 
Britith Vice-Contul.——in Scuth Kin tou, 
(R. 1.) Hon. Samuel J. Potter, aged 54, one 
of the Senators ot the U. States, from Rhode- 
Ifland.—~In Bolton, while in the act of trying 
on a pair of fhoes, in a itore, a Mr, Miles, of 
Athfield. —_—At his feat in Roxbury, Martin 
Brimmer, Etq. aged 62. 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 
LEFLECTIONS IN SOLITUDE. 


‘THE milts of evening gather faft around, 
And Silence, fealing trom the foreits’ {hade, 
wells in tie village, while the feeble lights 
syccetlive {teal from ev’ry cottage window. 
Contented villagers ! your taik is done ! 
Sleep, rural inmate, prefles on your lids, 
Smeoths the {traw pillow, and invites to dreams 
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‘Thatcaanot break your flumbers. Halte yethen, | 


And bind your wearied limbs in fott repole, 
While I, in wonted fathion, pace along 

ihe winding brook, or in the woods dark depths 
Seek a fhort refpite from tumultuous care. 
In vain !--Anticipation flies the mind 
By care deprefs’d and mem’ry ruthes in, 
With all her train, and longs to tell of joys 
‘That once were wont to cheat the infant mind. 
Long fince own by Joys never to return ! 
Scenes of my early hours! there was a time 

I call’d ye up, fucceflive to my mind, 

And (ull with freth delight, by mem’ry’s aid, 
Renew’d your joys. It was a pleature then, 
With Fancy’s ear, to liften to the bell 
Releafing me from {chool, that T mig 
Of tafk regardlefs, to my infant {ports, 
And mingle with my play-mates. Or what time 
We rambled, heedlefs ot the tummer’s fun 

Or father’s threats, or mother’s anxious fcars, 
‘To bathe in Schuylkill’s iiveam, &turniag home 
We loiter’d on the road, of evening dews 
Unmindful—-or what time the fumme. heats 
Gave 2 {weet refpite to the Tutor’s toil, 

A. parent’s love, ftudious at once for health 
And pleafure wafted me to rural icenes 

And ruraliports. Thefhallow murm’ring brock, 
Chat ikirts the village where a fitter dwelt, 
Would lure me with deceitful windings on, 
Tull I would feek the bofom of the wood. 
Here, when the fun’s lafi beams had ftreak’d the 

welt, 

A fifter’s love would find me bufied fiill, 

And itill unwearied by my fruitlefs toil, 

Vith idle indujiry, with leaves and earth 
‘i urning the rivulet’s ftream, and fmiling oft 
As the rude wall grew up beneath my hands. 
There was a time when fond remembrance bro’t 
‘Lhete fimple fcenes of innocence and joy 
Before my eyes, and I remember well 
With what delight of heart I welcom’d them ! 
It was the paftime of a vacant hour! 





ht fly, 


And when they calm’d my mind with filent joys, | 


I did not hefitate to yield them up, 

For I had pleafures in pofleffion, far 

Uxceeding theirs, But jong thefe joys have 
flown, 

And recollection of my infant fports 

But ferves the contraft of the pafling hour. 

Hecdleis and gay, I was but yet a youth, 

And grief and I were feldom combatants 

Full health, high {pirits, and the fong of Hope 

Were mine, and when the morning of my lite 

Had pats’d, I fill regretted not its flight, 

For it had left my warm untutor’d heart 

Safe in the guidance of a valu’d one, 

Dear to my foul, as to the fhiv’ring fea-boy, 

Clofe-clinging to the fhrouds at break of morn, 

That marks the boatman halt’ning to his aid 








 Lirerary Taser. 


While round the deck winds how] and billows 


dath. 
But adverie Norms have fever’d me from this, 
My kinder friend, long time my on/y one, 
Stull dear to me as life, and we may meet 
No more on earth. 


j0i4 ! 


Life has its cares; lefs num’rous are its {weets. 


Yet it can numbcr in its keeneft pangs 

None as afflictive as the cruel itroke 

That fevers thole who {till muft figh to meet, 
And all its {tweets are bubbles on the ftream, 
To one / weet {mile whole home is in the heart, 


H. 


SELECTED POETRY. 
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TEARS OF SCOTLAND. 


BY SMOLLET. 


MOURN, haplefs Caledonia, mourn 
“hy banith’d peace, thy I. ls torn ! 
ny bani peace, thy laurels torn ! 

Thy fons, for valour long renown’d, 
Lie tlaughter’d on their native ground ; 
Thy hofpitable roofs no more 

Invite the ftrange:r to the door ; 

In imoaky ruins funk they he, 

The monuments of cruelty. 


| The wretched owner fees, afar, 


His all become the prey of war : 
Bethinks him of his babes and wife ; 

“hen {mites his breaft, and_curtes hfe. 

y {wains are familh’d on the'rocks, 

W here once they fed their wanton flocks : 
Thy ravith’d virgins fhriek in vain ; 

Thy infants perifh on the plain. 

What boots it, then, in ev’ry clime, 
Through the wide-{preading waite of time, 
Thy martial glory, crown’d with praue, 
Still {hone with undiminth’d blaze ? 

Thy tow’ring {pirit now is broke, 

Thy neck is bended to the yoke : 

What foreign arms could never quell, 


| By civil rage and rancour fell. 





The rural pipe, and merry lay, 
No more fhall cheer the happy day : 
No focial fcenes of gay delight 
seguile the dreary winter night : 
No {trains but thefe of forrow flow, 
And nought be heard but founds of woe ; 
While the pale phantoms of the flain 
Glide nightly o’er the filent plain. 


| Oh baneful caufe, oh fatal morn, 


' Accurs’d to ages yet unborn ! 
§ 


_ The fons againft their fathers ftood ; 
| The parent fhed his children’s blood. 





Yet, when the rage of battle ceas’d, 
The victor’s foul was not appeas’d : 
The naked and forlorn mutt feel 
Devouring flames, and murd’ring iteel | 


The pious mother doom’d to death, 
Forfaken, wanders o’er the heath ; 

The bleak wind whiftles round her head, 
Her helplefs orphans cry for bread ; 


In heaven fuch friends may 





Seen 





Bereft of thelter, food, and friend, 

She views the fhades of night defcend ; 
And, ttretch’d beneath th’ inclement tkies 
Weeps o’er her tender babes, and dies. i 


Whit the warm blood bedews my veias, 
And unimpair’d remembrance reigns ; 


Refentment of my country’s fate ; 


Within my filial breaft fhall beat : 

And, {fpite of her infulting foe, 

My tympathizing verfe {hall flow : 

“ Mourn, haplefs Caledonia, mourn 

« ‘Thy banith’d peace, thy laurels torn !”” 
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POELIC EPISTLE TO A FRIEND, 

requefted the Author's Advice in the Choice of « 
Husband. 
HOW came you, Maria, to think or fuppofs 

I could give a receipt in the choice of your beaux ? 
Or lay axioms dowa for the rule of your life, 
In felcéting the man who's to call you his wite ? 
You tell me ‘* Five lovers implore and complaia, 
* Yet you ftill feel averfe to be fia’d to that chaia 
** Which precludeth your tafting of freedom again.” 
Still, ia the next line you fav, ** Wretched, o: bie&, 
* Old Maid is aterm you fo firmly deceit, 
‘* That, rather than fuffer that horrible fate, 
** You'd marry a being you perfe@ly hate.” 

Phen add, that one lover is fubj-étro {pleen ; 

Phat the fecond is fickle, the third rather mean; 
That che fourth is too moral, too prim, and precifs, 
Yet his temper is good, aad his feelings are nice; 
The fitth you declare 1s a fine dafhing man, 
A highland by birth, of an excelleut can ; 
Yet this martial affailant your friends difapprove, 
Becaufe they believe he’s a firanger to love ; 
That your fortune’s a maagpet that drawerh his foul, 
Tho’ he {wears he’s a8 true as the point to the poie. 
Five lovers et once | do fet vanity bounds, 
And remember the charm of twice tenthoufand sounds, 
But not for thefe fighers, who beg or compiai», 
Each ardently trying his with to obtain : 
Your beau that’s fplenetic, for God’s (ake difcard— 
A bad temover, Maria, deflroyeth regaid ; 
Tis the bane of contentment, the acid of life, 
That carrodes what is near it, but tortures a wf 
The fickle admirer ne’er tr¥ to retain ; 
Ifhe veers asa lover ne’er think Hymen’s chain 
Could keep him fecure—foe’en let him go: 
And now, my dear girl, for your poor paltry beats 
Then let me declare, I have never yet fcen 
One virtue arife from a heart that ts mean, 
The man of morality next Jays his claim, 
Yet morality fcarcely exifts but in name; 
Burit fuch, my Marta, this fourth beau fhould ptove, 
Tis at once a foundation tor friendfnip and love; 
A fabric on which you may firmly repofe, 
Ifthe gale of misfortune fucceflively blows. 
Aud who, my dear girl, inthis twift-changing icene, 
Can fay that their profpeéts were always ferene ? 
The brightet perf{pcAive mzy poflibly tade, 
And the fun thai’s ofulgent may fet in a fhade: 
His temper you praife, and declare that his mind 
Is polifh’d by feeling, and highly refin'd ; ‘ 
Then wherefore, my tove, do you fill remaia blind ? 
Alas! poor Maria, the Ene dafhing beau 
I fear has created no trantieat giow 
In that gentle bofom—! 


Who 


hut beware of the light ; 

The Ignis, you know, burneth perfe@ly bright, 

Yet fill it mifleads and condu@eta aftray = 

But do you, my dear girl, keep that traight-for ward way 
Which friendfhip dire&s, as a dafher for lite 

Seldom tries to promote the biifs of a wife. 
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